HOW    HEAVEN    IS    MADE        IOI

fume of heaven became Stronger. It was fresher
and more fragrant than the loveliest garden of
earth on a spring morning. At once the man was
racked with pain and fell writhing to the ground.
He lay for a time in a faint and only made his escape
with difficulty.

Swedenborg tells of how a certain man came into
the spiritual world who had pondered much while
on earth about heaven and hell. The thought of
heaven always made him glad, while that of hell
made him grieve. Soon after he had awakened in
the other world, he began again to think on these
subjedts, and knowing that he could now find out
what heaven and hell were like, he asked to see them.

"You are now in what is called the world of
spirits/ he was told, "and this is midway between
heaven and hell. But it is not easy to tell you in
a few words what they are like.*

When the man prayed earnestly that he might be
allowed to see these places, an angel came to him.

cYou have prayed to be inStrufted about heaven
and hell/ he said. * Inquire and learn what delight
is, and you will know/

^ Having said these Strange words, the angel went
away.

'What can this mean?' asked the man. 'Inquire
and learn what delight is, and you will know!'

He was much puzzled and began to wander about,